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Drurp Dane CKheatre. 

Last night, The Gamester, The Birth Day, The Green Eyed Mon- 
ater, and T'wo Wives, were the performances at this Theatre, which 
was pretty well attended. 

We received the Drury Lane bill so late yesterday morning, that 
we were unable to give the following important certifieate which ap- 
peared at its head :— 

‘‘ Theatre Royal, Drury Lane—In reply to a statement contained 
in ‘ The Morning Journal’ of yesterday, I certify, that no Gasometer, 
Chamber, or receptacle for Gas, is now, or ever has been, placed with- 
in the walls of Drury Lane Theatre ; but that those parts of the Thea- 
tre, at present lighted with Gas, are supplied from the Main of the 
Chartered Gas Company, which leads through Russell-street :—and, 
upon the same principle, the Chartered Company are now employed to 
light a portion of Covent Garden Theatre. I beg leave to add, that 
the King’s Theatre, the Adelphi, and English Opera-House, are also 
supplied from the Mains of the above Company. 

“ Joun Evans, 
‘« Superintendant of the Charted Gas Light and Coke Com- 
pany, Horseferry Road, Westminster.” 

A Quixotic Correspendent, in ‘The Morning Herald, is indignant at 
the stories in cireulation, respecting the cause of Madile. Sontag’s late 
seclusion, in consequence of an accident in Paris. He asserts that it 
was really a slip which only affected the cap of her knee ;—we dare 
say this is the case, and that she is as virtuous as she is beautiful and 
accomplished ; but to defend Madlile. Sontag’s chastity, there was no 
need to set down two nations, the Spanish and Italian, as assassins, 
which Madlle. Sontag’s champidn unhesitatingly does. 

Covent GArpEn.—Every obstacle, respecting the Gas, having been 
completely removed, this favourite Theatre will re-opes this evening. — 
Kean plays Shylock :—his benevolence alone, ‘ under existing circum- 
stances,’ will secure him a flattering reception. . 


Sir,—I know you are a hater of humbeg, and are always willing 
to lend your pages to its exposure;—it appears to me that there is 
a little gulling the public now in course at the Argyll Rooms. I was 
induced the other morning to pay three shillings to hear The Bohe- 
mian Brothers, as they are called, sing their national melodies. Well 
Sir, from a cottage issued four men, dressed somewhat in the style of 
the Huntsmen, in DerFreiachutz, and commenced singing ; what their 
voices are it would be presumption in me to tell you; but one thing I 
have discovered, namely, that they are the identical Brothers Roths- 














THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 





child, whe were brought out at Drury Lane, at the/time the Brothers 
Hermann, were so popular, at the other house ; they were not suc- 
cessful, and did not appear a second time, since which, Iam told, 
these gentlemen, (who by the way have no other claim to brotherhood 
than as common descendants from Adam,) have been employed in the 
manufactory of cigars, in Whitechapel. 

Now though I have no objection to hear four German Cigar-makers 
sing, if they can sing well, yet I do think it isimposing rather too mach 
on the gullibility of poor John Bull to dress up these said Germans, 
and palm them upon him as four Bohemian Brothers with “‘ most sweet 
voices.“* Of their being the four men who failed at Drury Lane Thea- 
tre, 1 am certain; can you, or any of your numerous correspondents, 
inform me of the truth of the other part of the story ? 

Your most obedient Servant, 
Paut Pry. 

Note by the Edior —The four Bohemian Brothers, now singing at 
the Argyll Rooms, are, we believe, the persons who sang at Drury 
Lane as the Brothers Rothschild ; but of the truth of the Cigar story 
we know nothing, though we have heard it asserted by a German gen- 
tleman. 








To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday—I shall be found seated at the Dierama, in the Regent’s Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St.Wandrille—quite bewitching! About two, I pop in to 
see Mr. Burford’s Now Panorama of Paris, and Battle of Navarino, Strand— 
awfully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly alarming—Britons bul- 
wark—love our navy. On my return, 1 view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro 
the City of St. Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square. ; 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various Lepartments of that popular and 
attractive Lounge, the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street, and view The British 
Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, and the French Child, with the singular 
inscription of ‘ Napoleon, Empereur,’ in its eyes. 

On Thursday, Istep into Mr. J. J. Vallotton’s, French Bazaar, 1, Old Caven- 
dish Street, to see his New Invented Gold, which is Manufactured into every 
Fashionable Article—surpasses every thing that has been invented in this Coune 
try for Elegance and Durability—always remember Mrs, Pry in my purchases— 
charming woman! , 

On Friday, I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-working Exhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood's curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square, 

un Saturday, after dinver, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West 
minster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand. 

Not to be out of fashion, I drop in at Tue Cigar Divan, King Street, Co- 
vent Garden, where, first-rate Cigars, excellent Coffee, the Magazines, News- 
papers, &c. (for, as Mingle says, ** there are lots!’’) I whirl away an hour— 
get my box fliled with prime snuff, and then for the Theatres—but I intrude, 
beg pardon. Your’s, PAUL PRY, 

P. 8. Called in at Wybrow’s Music Warehouse—saw Sidney Waller—gave 
me a copy of ‘* Love from the Heart,’’—annexed a full-length portrait of the 
charming Miss Love, ss Don Giovanni, by Ganci—excellent iikeness—asked 
him A sing Love’s last new song,—“ The Lightest Bark"’— beautiful melody— 
great hit, 








RE-OPENING 


OF THE 


Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, 


This Evening, the Play of The 


Merchant ef Venice. 


The Duke of Venice, Mr EVANS, 
Antonio, Mr EGERTON, Gratiano, Mr FARLEY, 
Bassanio, Mr C. KEMBLE, 

Lorenzo, Mr DURUSET, Tubal, Mr ATKINS, 
Shylock, Mr KEAN, 

Solarino.Mr RAYMOND, Salanio,Mr HORREBOW 
Gokbo, Mr BLANCHARD, 

Balthazar, MrHENRY, Launcelot,MrMEADOWS, 
Servant, Mr SUTTON, Gaoler, Mr FULLER. 


Portia, Miss JARMAN. 
Nerissa, Miss GOWARD, Jessica, Miss HENRY. 


After which, 


The Beggar’s Opera. 
Captain Macheath, Mr WOOD, 
en es seer re Mr BLANCHARD, 
Lockit, Mr BARTLEY, 
Mat o’the Mint, Mr ISAACS, Filch, Mr MEADOWS. 
Mrs Peachum, Mrs DAVENPORT, 





Lucy.......(3rd time)....... Miss GOW ARD, 
Polly, (8rd time) Miss BYFELD. 
IN ACT II. 


A Hornpipe in Fetters, by MrEllar. 





To- morrow, The Inconstant, with [first time] Sablime and Beautiful, 
and Bombastes Furioso. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 








This Evening, (first time ) a new Operetta, called 


Love in Wrinkles ; 


Or, the Russian Stratagem. 


Count Adolphe, Mr BRAHAM, 
Rovile....Mr BLAND, Petroff....Mr GATTIE, 
Servants, Messrs. Sheriff and Henshaw. 
Countess de Sterloff.............. Miss LOVE. 


Waiting Women, Mesdms. Rummens, Webster, &c. 
Vassals, Mess. Robinson, Walsh, Willing, Nelson, 
East, E. Vining, Gifford, Greene, O. Jones, &ce. 
Mesdames Willmott, Gould, Anderson, Purton, &c 

After which, : 


Exchange no Robbery. 


Sir Lennox Leinster, Mr THOMPSON, 
Sir Christopher Cranberry, Mr W. FARREN 
Sam Swipes, Mr LISTON. 

Swipes, Mr W. BENNETT, Lamotte, MrGATTIE, 
Captain Littleworth, Mr MUDE, 

Miss Melrose, Miss CURTIS, Lapelle, Miss NICOL, 
Lady Cranberry, Mrs DAVISON, 

Bie BR cs cn tnonsnne ss Mrs ORGER. 








To conclude with the Farce of The 


illustrious Stranger. 


Aboulifar, Mr THOMPSON, 
Arzan, Mr BRAND, Alibajou, Mr WEBSTER, 
Bowbell, Mr LISTON, 
Gimbo, Mr HARLEY, Priest, Mr FENTON, 
Officers, Messrs. C. Jones and Honner. 
Irza...Miss PINCOTT,  Fatima....Miss LOVE. 


~~ ‘To-morrow, Rienzi, the Divertisement, and Therese, 





“HS The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of Subscribers at 2¢. 
per Month. 











